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Summary: The past, the present, and the future... all of which are 
important to this tale of romance, rediscovery, apology, and making 
up for lost time. When you (the reader) falls out of Asgard at a 
young age, straight down to Midgard (Earth) adopted and raised as a 
normal person in New York City, getting your adult life together can 
be a bit tricky, especially when you have nightmares with 


Loki X Reader: Memories & Eorgotten Pasts 

It was a normal day in Asgard, you and your friends were playing on 
the Bifrost bridge. Thor, Loki, Sif, and three other boys were with 
you. You were mostly friends with Loki due to him being quiet and 
reserved like you. There was only one other reason that you are 
hanging with them, with Sif wanting to become a warrior she was not 
worthy to be betrothed to Thor, and Odin noticed that you were a 
perfect counter balance to Thor's brash and self-proud attitude... Or 
so he thought. You're walking with Loki, Thor, and everyone else. 

Thor and Volstagg were brandishing each other with wooden swords and 
shields as Hogun and Eandral were not far behind, Sif and you walked 
side by side discussing your opinions on your betrothal to Thor, Loki 
who was farther behind walked alone. As the boys fought with their 
fake swords, you and Sif leaned against a pillar. 

"Don't get me wrong, (y/n) it would be great if I could be betrothed 
to Thor instead of you." Sif said seriously. 

" I don't mind it, it's just that his father thinks I'm a 
counterbalance to his brash nature, but I don't think that's true." 
You reply doubtfully. 

"If I wasn't set on trying to become a warrior maybe Odin would 
change his mind." She agreed. 

"But you should become a warrior, it's what you've always wanted to 
do, I don't think you should give up on that." You reassured her. You 
looked at her sadly, bowed your head, and sighed. "It's not that I 



don't love Thor, he's going to make Asgard a great king someday, but 
I don't think I'm the queen for the job." 


"Don't say that, Thor's pride is what will make him the greatest king 
Asgard is ever going to have, and I think you will be considered the 
luckiest girl in the whole realm to be on the arm of the greatest 
king even better than Odin himself." She quipped. 

" I should be happy, but I just don't feel that Thor really cares for 
me as if he truly loves me. I mean look at him, fake-fighting with 
those three wannabe-warriors." 

Sif seems to be understanding where you're coming from, but she just 
doesn't agree with you, Thor does seem to like her more than you but 
being betrothed to you he has no choice but to at least act like he 
really cares or really get to know you enough that it's real. You 
notice Sif is getting restless, the boys had brought an extra set of 
wooden swords and shields in case you, Sif, and Loki had decided to 
join in. You look at Sif and sighed, " go ahead and join them. I'll 
be fine I have nothing else better to do." 

"Are you sure? I don't want to feel like I'm abandoning you like a 
third wheel." She asked. 

" I'm sure, just go ahead I'll find something else to do. Maybe all 
sit on the edge of the Bifrost and watch the clouds, you know use my 
imagination." You cheerfully answered her 

She shrugged and ran off yelling to Thor, grabbing a sword and 
shield, ready to fight, or what ever fight they were fighting anyway. 
You started to walk away from the pillar you were leaning on, and a 
few more pillars down you notice Loki was leaning against another one 

the same way you were leaning on the one before, he seemed to be 

messing with some green magic that was coming from his hand, he would 
shave it into different images that you found amusing; like a rabbit, 
a tree, a fairy, and the last one before he noticed your presence, a 
snowflake. Loki and you were probably closer friends than Sif or Thor 
combined, even though he was a loner you were too in your own way, 
Loki was a silent boy very reserved hardly ever talked unless he had 
something important to say, but then again he hardly ever talked and 
all because apparently what he had to say wasn't important enough to 
some people. 

He looked over to you and cut his magic, you look at him and smiled 
then turned away and sat on the edge of the Bifrost your legs 

dangling off the end, you swung your legs back and forth as you watch 

the clouds change their shapes and colors. After Loki notice that you 
are no longer paying attention to him he continued with his magic 
show, now alone with his thoughts he was able to focus a more 
elaborate shapes, and scenes, one for example was a field there were 
little green deer sparkling in the magic, he had made a waterfall and 
a river that then led to a bridge and what appeared to be a 
gazebo . 

You must have fallen asleep or were too distracted by the clouds you 
were watching, because it seemed to be darker than you last 
remembered, all the sudden you could hear Thor, Sif, and the 
wannabe-warriors saying how it was time to go. Loki was still behind 
you noticed as you started walking away from the pillar you were 
leaning against what dangling your feet over the edge of the Bifrost, 



Thor walked past you laughing in parading himself around with 
imaginative self-pride over the fight he had won, he jokingly 
mentioned how he was victorious and his queen should be proud of him 
in his victory, you scoffed playfully. 

He must've been too rowdy from the fake-fighting, because all of a 
sudden you remember your hands were gripping the rainbow edge of the 
Bifrost Bridge frantically not to fall, apparently he had shoved you 
in the back as if to slap you for his victorious fight. You were 
yelling for help, "Sif! Hogun ! Fandral ! Volstagg! Help me!" But they 
kept walking, apparently they were too far down to hear your cries 
for help, tears streaming down your face you knew this was the end, 
your hands kept slipping but you kept regaining your grip up for 
short periods of time. 

With your eyes closed and the sun setting behind you, through your 
eyelids you could see a shadow, your eyes stinging from the tears you 
could see Loki hovering over you, he looked like he was about to help 
you up as you reach for your hands, but all of a sudden his head 
darted towards the direction of Thor, Sif, and the other three. All 
you could hear was Thor yelling for Loki, "Brother, let's go father 
will be waiting for us and if were late past curfew, I don't even 
think mother could defend us from his punishments." He chuckled 

Loki looked at you worried, you knew something was wrong, he couldn't 
help you, his brother was calling for him and he couldn't disobey 
him, being the younger brother he didn't have much say in things. All 
of a sudden he knelt down beside you close to your ear, " I'm sorry, 

I wish I could help you." He whispered. He looked him as if he had 
betrayed you, but not an evil way, more in a way of someone who could 
not help the circumstances they were in, "I understand," you said 
blinking tears away, "There something I want you to know, " you 
motioned your head as if to say 'bring your head closer to mine so I 
can whisper in your ear', he did so. 

"Since this is the end for me, " you are interrupted by Thor yelling 
for his brother again, 

" I'm coming brother," he looked at you worriedly, "Quickly finish 
what you have to say." He rushed. 

" if it's any consolation, I never found Thor that attractive in 
personality, attitude, or importance." You cried. " it's always been 
you... Loki." As soon as those words left your mouth, his eyes 
widened in shock. And with that, your hands gave away, and you fell 
into the sea below the Bifrost, before you hit the water you fell 
unconscious. As the waves carried you over the edges of realm of 
Asgard, Loki ' s hand was stretched out below the Bifrost too late to 
catch you. His mouth wide open, he stood up from his knees, and a 
single tear fell from the corner of his eye and turned cold as ice. 

He wiped the tear away, and solemnly followed way behind the others 
as the sunset behind the Bifrost, where Loki would always remember, 
the day he failed to save your life... Or so he thought. 


End 
f ile . 



